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O'REILLY'S HOPES OF FINDING AND RESCUING ROSA RE-
CEIVE A CRUSHING BLOW

Synopsis.—llon Estehan

years for the hidden trensure,
and is loved by Rosa.
while walking In her sleep.

and he starts for Cubn,

Varonn,
money and Jewels and the secret of the hiding place Is lost when he
and the only other person who knows it are killed. Donna Isabel, step-
mother of the Varonn twins—Esteban aud Rosa—sewrches valnly for
Johnny O'Retlly, an American, loves
Donna Isnbel falls to her death In an old well
Esteban's conneetion with the Cuban
insurrectos 1s discovered and he and Rosa are forced to flee,
in New York on business, gets a letter from Rosa telling of her peril
Pancho Cueto, faithless mannger of the Varonn
estutes, betrnys Estebnn nnd Rosa, leading Colonel Cobo, notorlous
Spanigh guerrilla, to thelr hiding place,
returns jJust In time to rescue Rosa.

tleh Cuban plaoter, hides his

O'Rellly,

Esteban, who 1s absent,

_———————
-

CHAPTER X—Continued.
TN
“Konor, you are In danger. Tonight,
at midnight, you will be arrested. 1
beg of you to see that there Is nothing
incrlminating in your possession.'”
O'Rellly's face bhetrnyed his nmnze-

ment. "Arrested? What for? On
what charge—"
The stranger shrugged. “I don't

know. That newspaper man will be
arrested at the same moment, so you
bad better warn him. But be careful
where and how you do so, for all his
movements are watched, all his words
are over!wurd."'

“Why do you tell me this—you? Is
It some scheme to—to Incriminate
mel O'Rellly Inquired.

Manin was leaning over the counter,
bis face drawn with anxiety, his lips
framing the same question,

“No!" The leutenant shook his
bead. “I am a friend—a Cuban, In
spite of this uniform, If you repeat
my words 1 shall be shot within the
hour. I implore you"—his voice be-
came more urgent—"to heed my warn-
ing. Remember — midnight!” He
bowed, turned to the door, and was
gone.

On the stroke of midnight O'Rellly
was arrested. After a thorough search

©of his person and his premises he was
escorted to government headquarters,
where he found Leslle Branch,

The Invalld looked taller, thinner,
more bloodless than ever, and his air
of settled gloom admirably became the
situation,

“Hello, What luck?" Johnnle flashed
at him,

“Good 1"

An officer sharply commanded bhim
to be sllent,

The prisoners were ordered to stand
slde by slde, facing thelr accusers.

Then each In turn was subjected to o
Owlng to his

rigorous examination.

“Tonight, at Midnight, You Will Be Ar-
rested.”

acquaintance witk Spanish, O'Rellly
was able to defend himself without the
fld of un Interpreter,

It was evident from the first that
Branch's case was hopeless. He read-
fly acknowledged himself to be a news-
paper writer, and admitted having sent
articles for publication through the
malls. This wans quite enough; from
the attitude of the military wen It
promised to go hard with him. Judg-
ment for the moment was suspended,
and the two prisoners were led away.

At last O'Rellly was recalled; but
when he re-entered the blg room he
found General Antuna awalting blm,
mlone,

The general spoke with force and
gravity: “Mr, O'Rellly, I belleve you

—_—— —

to be a far greater mennce to the In-
terests of my country than—well, than
n seore of dynumite experts. I belleve
yon nre a writer,”

The Amerlcan smiled,
such dungerous people?”

“That altogether depends upon elr-
cumstances, The United States Is In-
clined to recognlze the belligerency of
these Cuban rebels, and her relatlons
with Spain are becoming dally more
stralned ; ll-feeling grows, and all be-
cnuse of the éxnggerations, the men-
dacitles, that have gone forth from
here to your newspapers. We are de-
termined to put down this uprising
In our own way; we wlll tolerate no
forelgn interference. War Is never a
pleasant thing, but you Jjournalists
have magnified Its horrors and mis-
represented the cause of Spaln until
you threaten to bring on another and
a more horrible combat, Now, Lhen,
you understand what I mean when I
say that you are more dangerous than
a powder expert; that your pen can
do more Injury, can cause the death
of more Spanish troops than could a
regiment of Americans with dynamite.
Your English friend makes no secret
of his business, so we shall escort him
to Neuvitas and see him safely out of
the country, once for all”

“And yet you permit me to remaln?"
Johnnle was surprised,

“For the present, yes! That I8 my
official message to you. Privately,
however'—the speaker eyed O'Rellly
with a disconcerting expression—*1
would llke to waurn you. You are a
bright fellow, and you have o way with
you—there's no denylng it.  Under
other conditions It would be a pleas-
ure to know you better, It grieves me,
therefore, to warn you that your fur-
ther stay In Cuba will not be—pleas-
unt. I anlmost regret that there s no
conclusive evidence agalnst you; It
would so simplify matters, Come, now,
hadn't you better acknowledge that 1
have guessed your secret?”

O'Reilly's perplexity was changing
to dismay, for it seemed to him he
wans heing played with; nevertheless,
he shook his hend, 1 would only be
decelving you, sir," he sald,

Genernl Antuna sighed.  “Then 1
see embarrassments ahead for both of
us,"

“More arrests?”

“Not necessarily, Understand me, I
spenk us one gentleman to another,
but—you must have noticed that Amer-
leans are uppopulur with our troops.
Eh? They are Impulsive, these troop-
ers; accldents e¢annot be prevented.
Suppose something should heppen to
yvou? There Is the trouble, You came
to Cuhba to enjoy (ts climate; you can-
not be expected to remnin indoors, Of
course not,  Well!  Among our sol-
diers are many new recrults, patriotle,
enthuginstie young fellows, hut—oare-
less. They are wretchedly unproficient
marksmen, and they hoaven't learned
the danger of promiscuous ritle fire.
They nre forover shooting at things,
merely to score a hit, Would you he-
lieve 1t? Oh, I have to disclpline them
frequently,  "To think of you belng
abrond through the streets, therefore,
worrles me Intensely, Suppose you
should be found dend some day, T
agine my feelings.” The speaker's
tone and expression were eloquent of
concern, “How could 1 fix the respon-
sibility 1"

“By having me followed, as usual,
I dare suy,” O'Rellly sald bitterly,

“Oh, you will of course be shadowed
day and night; In fact, to be quite sure
of your—er-—safety, I shall nsk you to
permit one of my wmen to accompany
you everywhere and even to share your
room. We shall try never to lose sight
of you, depend upon It. I wish you
could find another climate equally hen-
eflelul to your rheumatism, It would
lHft a great lond from my mind.” The
spenker pnused hopefully; that sawme
sardonle flicker was on his lips.

Jolinnle could not summon au an-
swering smlle, for his heart was like
lead. Me reallzed pow the utter futil-
ity of reslstance; he konew that to
remaln In Puerto Principe after this
thinly velled warning would be to
court destructlon—dnd destruction of
a shocking character agalnst which It

“Are writers

would be impossible to guard, After
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recinte deliepey of yon

ntion, sir, shinll go.”

¢ | eontration, the result of which proved
ta e without paraliel tn military hig-

Genernl Antonn leaped to hils feet, | tory=—nn ordey which gove I8 savage
his grimn e plight; #trkling  to | unthor the miome of belng the arch-
O'Relily, e pressed hig hatds—=he | flemd of a nntlon feputed pecullarly
seemed apon the polnt of embracing | crnel,  Four hundeed thossand Cubans
him. *1 thank sou!™ he erfode “You | deiven from thelr homes oo shelter
renilor e n sdprome gerviee,  Bews, T less prison camps; more thaon two hone
breathe easy,  Pormit e to offer you | dred thousand dead from hunger and
refreshiment=—ane of one fmous Spnn elicease s o frultfo) Yand laid bare of nll
=h wines Noo?y Then the bhest elgar that could serve as fomd, aod chonged
in nll Cuha!™ tor o nshegreny desolntlon  gnant Mime-

O'Rellly wins excorts 11 to th

statfon ot daylght,  He and Branel
took thelr seate und thelr goards Gl
in hehind thew.  He ctrsed savagely
the tmewmory of these waustinl woeks

the nurrow murein of his fallure, lled
him with a sick feeling of distiay and

lmpotence,

In marked contrast to the diienitios
of entering Cubn was the coase of leav-
A ship was salllng from Neuvl-
when the

Ing 11,
tius on the very afternoon
two Amerieans arrived, und they wers
hurried ahonrd,

part from them,

With angry, brooding eyes O'Rellly
watched the white houses along the
wnter front dwindle awny, the man-
grove swamps slip past, and the hills
When

rise out of their purple haze.
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“His Name Is Weyler”

the salt breath of the trades came to
his nostrils he turned Into his state-
room, and, taking the crate of coco-
nuts with which General Antuna had
thoughtfully provided him, he bore It

to the rail and dropped It overboard.

“Rheumatism was a fool disease,

apyhow,"” he muttered.
L] L] L] L] L L ] L ]

“Great news!"” Esteban Varona an-
nounced one day as he dismounted

after a foraging trip Into the Yumurl.
“We met some of Lacret's men and
they told us that Spain has recalled
Captain General Campos. What do
you say to that?"

“Does that mean the end of the
war?' Rosa eagerly Inquired,

“Oh, no. They have sent a new ninn
—he's In Havann now—a dark liitle
old fellow who never smiles, He has n
long nose and a big chin; he dresses
all In black—a very ‘Jew-bird' in np-
pearance, from what I hear.

of Teneriffe.”
Esteban covertly appralsed his sis.

ter's charms, but respecting her tervor
of Cobo he did not speak his thoughts,

He was certaln, however, that Rosa
knew, us well as he, what motlve lay

behind the fellow's tireless persecu-
tlons of the valley dwellers; for, in
spite of their Isolatlon, storlies of Colo
had reached the refugees—storles that

hud rendered hoth the boy and the girl
slck with apprehension.

it seemed, had

neurly died of

that had stung him. He had

teban of his sleep.

Esteban Idolized his slster; her loy-
alty to him was the most precious thing
Therefore, the thought of
thnt swarthy ruffion hunting her down
ns a hound hangs to the trail of o doe
N
ond only to his hatred for the guerrilln
1he
truftor, Pancho Cueto, who haud capped
lis villniny by setting this new peril

of his life,

awoke In him o terrible nnger.

chlief wans his bhitterness ngoinst

upon them; and since Rosu's sotery

und his own honor called for the doeath
of both men, he had sworn that some-
uf
course, a difficult matter to get ut the
colonel of volunteers, but Cueto stlll
lived in the midst of his blackened
fields, and it was sgalost him that the
boy was now planning to launch his

how he wonld effect 1t, It was,

first blow.

The thought of the hated Cobo had
Estebun's

momentarily distracted

thoughts, Now ¥e collected them and
sald:
“Walt! I am forgetting something

See what Lacret's men handed

island to the other”

as follows:

“All fnhabltants of the country dis-
triets, or those who reslde outside the

lines of fortifications of the towns

shall, within a period of elght days, en-
ter the towns which are occupled by

the troops. Any Individual found out

side the lines In the country at the ex-

piration of thls period shall be consid

ered a rebel and shall be dealt with as

such.™

rallwny

Not until the anchor
wans up did thelr military escort de-

His name
is Weyler—Valerlono Weyler, muarqguls

The colunel,
his
machete wound, nnd on recovering he
had sworn to exterminate the wusps
sWarn
other oaths, too, ouths that robbed Es-

e
they tire posted from one end of the
He displayed a
printed bando, or proclanmation, signed
by the new captain general, and read

Ine fromm Ovienie (o Pinar del Rione
v othot was the sequel to those printed
1| words of “Weyler the Dutcher™ whieh
s 1 Esteban reml,
. “pight doye! When I the time up?”

Hosa Inguired.

“Pless you, this 1= already two weeks
ol ' her bhrother told her,

"\\'Iu}'.‘thl'n. it menns that we'll bhe
shot If we're conught,”

“Exactly! But we sha'n’t be eaught,
eh? Let the timld ones tnke fright ot
the sguenks of this old blnckbird, Let
them go Into the eltles: we shall have
the more to ent!"  Estebun erumpled
the paper In his hand and dropped It
“Meanwhile T shall procesd townrd my
settlement with Pancho Cueto.,” Ilis
very cnreless confldence gave Rosa
cournge,

CHAPTER XI.

When the World Ran Backward.

Esteban went about his plan of de-
stroving Pancho Cueto with youthful
energy and zest, First he secured, at
some pains, a half-stick of dynamite, n
eap and fuse, and n gallon o¢ more of
kerogene ;s then he assembled his fol-
lowers and led them once again lato
the San Jung.

Lan Joya was still tenanted when
egrly In the evening 118 rightful owper
Larrived ; the house and some of its out-
bulldings showed lights, Esteban con-
cenled his men.  While the horses
cropped and the negroes rested he fit-
tedd fusge and cnp to his preclous plece
of dynamite,

Now while Esteban was thus busled,
Pancho Cueto was entertalning an un-
welcome guest, In the late afternoon
he had been surprised by the visit of a
dozen or more volunteers, and Inas-
much as his relations with their colo-
nel had been none of the friendllest
since that lll-starred expedition Into
the Yumuri, he had felt a chill of ap-
prehenslon on seelng the redoubtable
Cobo himself at thelr head.

The colonel had explnined that he
was returning from a trip up the San
Juan, taken for the purpose of round-
Ing up those Inhabitants who had been
dilatory in obeylng the new orders
from Havana. That smoke to the south-
ward was from fires of his kindling:
he had burned a good many crops and
houses and punished a good many peo-
ple, and since this was exactly the sort
of task he liked he was In no unpleas-
ant mood. He had demanded of Cueto
lodging for himself and his troop, an-
nouncing that a part of his command
was somewhere behind and would re-
join him later in the night.

Cueto had welcomed his visitor in
all humility ; he put up the soldlers In
the bate of the sugar mill, and then
fnstalled Cobo In his best room, after
which he ransacked the house for food
and drink and tobacco.

When Cobo finally took himself off
to bed Cueto followed In better spirits
than he had enjoyed for some time,
For one thing, It was agreeable to look
forward to a night of undisturbed re-
pose. ['ancho's apprehensions had fat-
tened upon themselves, and he had
been living of late In a nightmare of
terror.,

But It scemed to him that he had
barely closed his eyes when he was
awnkened by a tremendous vibration
and found himself In the center of the
floor, undecided whether he had been
hurled from his bed or whether he had
leaped thither. Still In a doze, he heard
a shout from the direction of Coho's
room, then a din of other volees, fol-
lowed by a rush of feet; the next In-
stant his door was flung back and he
saw, by the light of high-held torches,
Esteban Varona and a ragged rabble
of black men. Cueto knew that he
faced death. He dodged a blow from
Esteban’s clubbed rifle only to behold
the flagh of a machete. Crylng out
agniu, be tried to guard himself from
the doaeending blade, but too late; the
gound of his hourse terror died In his
throat, half born.

“Qulck! Sonk the bed with oll and
fire 1t," Esteban direcled: then he ran
out into the hall o Investigate that
other shouting. He found the chamber
whenee it Issued nnd tried to smash
the door; but at the second blow he
heard a gunshot from within and the
wood splintered outward almost into
his face. Shmultaneously, from some-
where outside the house, arose the
notes of a Spanlsh bugle-eall,

Young Varona walted to hear no
more, Nor did his men; realizing the
peril Into which they hud been led,
they bolted from the house us fast as
they could go, There was no need for
questions; from the directlon of the
sugar mill eame bellowed orders and
the sound of men shoutlng to thele
horses, Evidently those were troops-—
and tralved troops, too, for they took
po time to saddle; they were up and
mounted almost before the marauders
. | nnd galned the backs of thelr own anl-
mals.

Instantly there began a blind battle
in desperately cromped quarters,
Riders fought stirrup to stirrup with
clubbed rifles and machetes; saddles
were emptled and the terrified horses
bolted, Some of them lunged up the
banks, only to tumble down ungain,
, | thelr threshing Umbs and sharp-shod
hoofs working wore havoe than blows
from old-time battle-hammers,

- Of course, after the first moment of
confilet, Bstebun had not been able to
- | exert the least control over his men;
in fact, he could not make hlimself
| heard. Nor could he spare the breath

fo svout; ne wins too dssparelsy o
gnged, His eifle wos empty, be hnd lis
hot harrel In his honds: he dlmly din-
tingoished Aceonslo wietding his mach-
Then he found himself down
half stunndld, Something

le,

i)

qrpnte

him benvily, at lnst—=whether 8 hoof |

or o gumestock he could not ted= and
next lie was on all-fours, trying to drag
himeelf out of this rat-pit. But lis
Hmbeg were quecrly rebellions, and he
was sick: he had never expericnced
thing guite ke this and he thought
he must be woundod, It greatly surs
prised bim to find that he could strog-
gle upward through the brandles, even
though It was hard work, Men were
Hghting oll around snd below
meanwhile, and he wondered vaguely
whut mode them K one another when
he and his negroes were all dead or
dying. It seemed very strange—of n
plece with the genernl unreality of
things—aund It troubled him not a Ht-
tle, One of his arims was useless, he
discovered, and he renllzed with n curl-
ous shock that It was broken, Ile wus
bleeding, too, from more than one
woumd, but he could wnlk, after n
fushion. =

He was Inclined to stny and finish
the fight, but he recollected that Rosa
would be walting for him and that he
must go to her, and so he set out
across the fAelds, staggering through
the charred cane stubble, The night
was not so black as it had been, and
this puzzled himn untll he saw that the
plantation house was ablaze, Flames

nny

were belching from [ts windows, cast- |

Ing abroad a lurld radiance; nnd re
membering  Pancho Cueto, Esteban
lnughed.

By and by, after he wns well away,
his numbness passed and he begnn to
suffer exeruclating pnin. The pain had
been there all the thoe, so It seemed
he was simply galoing the eapneity to
feel 1t. Ile was ready to dle now, he
was so il moreover, lls left arm
dangled and got in his way. Only that
subeonsclous reallzatlon of the neces-
gity to keep going for Rosa’s sake sus-
talned him,

Daylight came at last to show him
his way. More than once he paused,
alarmed, at volces In the woods, only
to find that the sounds Issued from his
own throat.

It had grown very hot now, so hot
that heat-waves obscured his vislon
and caused the most absurd forms to
take shape. He began to hunt alinless-
ly for water, but there was none, Evi
dently this heat had parched the land,
dried up the streams, and set the
stones afire. It was Incredible, but
true,

Esteban reasoned that he must be
near home by this time, for he had
been traveling for days—for years. The
country, indeed, was altogether unfa-
miliar; he could not recall ever having
seen the path he trod, but for that mat-
ter everything was strange. In the
first place he knew that he was golng
west, and yet the morning sun persisted
In beating hotly Into his face! That
alone convinced him that things had
gone awry with the world, He could
remember a great convulsion of some
sort, but just what It was he had no
clear Idea! Evidently, though, It had
been sufficlent to change the rotatlon
of the earth. Yes, that was It; the
earth was running backward upon lts
axis; he could actually feel it whirling
under his feef. No wonder his journey
geemed so long. He was laboring over
a gigantie treadidll, bulunelng ke apn
equillbrist upon a revolving sphere,

Well, it was a slmple matter to stop |
walking, sit down, and allow himselt

They Bolted From the House as Fas'
as They Could Go.

to be spun backward around to the
place where Rosa was walting. He
pondered this Idea for some time, un-
til its absurdity became apparent. Un-
doubtedly he mfist be golng out of his
head; he saw that It was necessary to
keep walking untll the back-spin of
that treadmill brought Rosa to him,

Rosa and her faithful com-_f
panions, facing starvation, cbey
the Spanish concentration order,
ignorant of the greater priva.
tiona that awalt them In the ter.
rible refugee camp, Don't mise
the next installment.

him, |

THE MAKING OF

- A FAMOUS
| MEDICINE

| How Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound
| Is Prepared For

Woman's Use.

A visit to the lab-.rrstol:‘y where this
successful remedy is made impresses
even the easual looker-on with the reli-
ability, accuracy, skill and cleanliness
which attends the making of this great
medicine for woman’s ills.

Over 850,000 pounds of various herbs
are used anually and all have to be
gathered at the geason of the year when
their natural juices and medicinal sub-
stances are at their best.

The most successful solvents are usad
to extract the medicinal properties from
these herbs.

Every utensil and tank that comes in
contact with the medicine is sterilized
and as a final precaution in cleanliness
the medicine is pasteurized sealed
in sterile bottles.

It is the wonderful combination of
roots and herbs, together with the
skill and care used in its preparation
which has made this famous medicine
so successful in the treatment of
| female illa.

The letters from women who have
| been restored to health by the use of
| Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-

und which we are continually pube
Ehlng attest to its virtue.

=}
AN

SULPHO SALINE SPRINGS

Located on onr own premises
and used in the

Natural Mineral Water Baths

Unsurpassed in the treatment of

RHEUMATISM

Heart, Stomach, Kidney and
Liver Diseases.
Moderate charges. Address

. 0. W.EVERETT, Mgr.
14th .D.l‘ M Sts. l..lle.‘n. Neb.

A Paper Controller.

Great Britaln now has its Paper
Controller, concerning whose identity
there has been n flutter of excitement
in the publishing and newspaper
worlds. There Is, however, very much
less talk and less fuss about the ad-
vent of this new official than there was
over the subject of the introduction
of food ratloning, although the lnno-
vation Is capuble of having much
greater effects on the life of the coun-
try than the mere reduction of the
consumption of certnln food supplles.
H. A. Vernet, on whom It has de-
volved, 18 a director of the Undem
grouu.d Electric Itnllwanys company.

Worse Than the Barbers’ Unlon,

In the relgn of Ellzabeth every beard
of a fortnlght's growth was subject to
a tax of 83 cents. Peter the Great, In

| 1705, lmposed a tax upon the beards

of the Russian nobles of 100 rubles,
while the common people's beard tax
amounted to 1 kopee, This tax caused
much dissatistaetion, but In spite of
this the lmpost was extended to St
Petersburg In 1714, The tax on beards
was confirmed by Catherine I, In 1728,
by Peter II In 1728, by Empress Anne
In 1781, and In 1743 by the Empress
Ellzabeth,

Secret of Her Success.
Wonder at the success of the wome-
an llon tamer fades ilke a summer
cold when her obltuary explains that
she had been marrled elght times—
Seattle PPost-Intelligencer,

if Yyou drink
INSTANI
POSTUM

instead.of
coffee,

Postum is
nutritious,
healthful,
economical,
delicious and
American.

TRY IT FOR EVERY
GOOD REASON

(PO BE CONTINUED.)
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